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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—-LADY MONTAGUE 
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it Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and 
HAVITS Often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—-CROKER’S NEW WuHIG GUIDE 
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THE WOLVES LET LOOSE AT WOLVERHAMPTON. 
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; . ; : . See our Second Page. 
Such are the tender mercies of the Tories! Such are the sounds ( , ; g¢-) 


of joy and exultation that attend the march of a Tory triumph ! The 
sharp ring of volleys of musketry, the sabre-flash, and the groans of 
the wounded! And who is Sir Francis Holyoake Goodricke, for 
whose sake this blood of innocent men has been shed? He is a sort 
of rough-riding Tory, one of the crew of roaring squires, who show 
their cleverness and their use to the country, by galloping over 
hedge and ditch at the tail of a fox, during the day, and wettening 
in drunkenness all the night. The accident of a friend's death | have disdained such conduct. Was it some red-hot Tory magis- 
placed him in the possession of a fortune, and has been forced on | trate? No; it was a real, true, genuine, proud, unfeeling W hig ! 
that account, and owing to the due value set upon his pigheaded | Of what profession, and of what rank? Rathcormac rings in our 
silence and stupidity by the Carlton Club, he was set up for Staf- | ears, and the reply is—he was a Clergyman! A Minister of Peace 
fordshire, and forced, as it were, down the throats of the electors. | sounded the signal for war; a Gospel Minister authorized the car- 

Vol. 1V 


But who is the author of this outrage ? the man who gave the order 
to fire upon his fellow citizens, who in mere personal vengeful feel- 
ing for a slight contempt passed upon him, like Shylock, resolved to 
have his pound of flesh, because he was spat upon, and read the 
tiot Act to legalise his brutality? In what class of persons must 
we seek for such a man? Was it some old retired veteran Tory 
soldier? No; a man, who had dared the hazard of battle would 
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. 4: . ards , . | tremely rare and interesting animal, a living ourang outang, which has just 
> , citizens irst Dragoon Guards have emu mely rare | g animal, g : 
nage of his fellow citizens, The F B arrived in this country from the island of Borneo, in the ship Orontes, and 


> 
| ‘ » C c ( . . ° 
lated the conduct and the fame of the Manchester i eomanry, and | has been purchased for the collection at these garden. It is the only survivor 
have sullied the reputation and character of the British army. The of four that were shipped by Mr. Hunter. It is of the chesnut coloured 
| 
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conduct of the officers throughout appears to have been to the variety (sinia satyrus,) and its probable age is about four years. His Grace 
; ie ’ > were much amused at this libel on human form and face divine, es- 
highest degree unwholesome, offensive, and turbulent. They rode | and pert) | rarely a os e, 
= 5 ins . ’ : 1j Parliament pecially at the act of drinking from a glass, and the manner of disposing of 
about like King Charles CEVEHOTS MOTE ng —" : 2. blankets for the purpose of warmth and repose. The scull of a full grown 
town—firing up and down the streets, smashing in doors and win- specimen has also been obtained, which from its dimensions, must have 
dows, and insolently triumphing in their supposed defeat of the | belonged to an animal upwards of six feet in height.”—Herald. 
people. This is what the Tories have long been aiming at. A 
collision, a contest with the soldiers and the people—they hope to 
terrify us into Toryism. They know not the hearts of Englishmen. 
Never was a more disgraceful affair than this slanghtering charge 
endi »—but we cannot but express our surprise at : ; 
upon unoffe nding people b it sur | bey Heeceiennn. 
the people’s taking refuge in the Church ' as if the Church was 
ever of any use to the people of this country. 


What a sly fellow is this newspaper editor. He wished to insinuate 
that the Duke had been ona visit to England’s hope—his grace of Cum- 
berland—who is, indeed, the great Ourang Outang of public life. 


Yesterday at two o’clock the Lord Mayor and the members of the London- 
bridge Committee performed the ceremony of opening the new street, called 
King William Street, leading from London-bridge to the Mansion-house. 
His Lordship drove through the street in his carriage, preceded by the 
Marshal on horseback, the marshalmen and several] of the policemen. The 


66 om ” ; ; 

State of the *' Times. Committee walked two by two, headed by Richard Lambert Jones, Esq., the 
(See Engraving in front page.) Chairman. Immediately after the Lord Mayor reached the end of the street, 
; . . the Marshal gavethe signal, and all manner of vehicles passed through. 


Lord Brougham has evidently got the best of it,and we shall not! After performing this extraordinary feat, the members of the Committee em- 
regret the death-blow given to ihe Times, when we consider the | barked on board a steamer at the new wharf at the east side of London-bridge, 
manner in which that newspaper has been of late conducted. There | and cut through the water to Lovegrove’s tavern at Biackwall, where a splen- 

: : : , ° te te ; anal aie avartione “mn ° ? ma 
will be glorious sport when the tax comes off, and many follies will did white bait dinner rewarded their exertions.”"——Moruing Paper. 


be committed by those who think themselves competent to direct What a glorious sight it must have been to see this noble procession, 
the public mind. Let us imagine the contents of “ Catnach’s Weekly marching about fifty yards up and down a street, which had been al- 
Express,” and the “ Drury Lane Dispatch,’ while every tea-table | ready traversed for the last three months by all the population of Lon- 
coterie of tabbies will have its own ‘ Satirist,’ and each street will | don. But after this extroordinary exertion, they had a dinner; another 
be infested by Editors and Reporters. Such will be the evils of the | item, We suppose, in the two million five hundred thousand pounds 
measure, but the immense benefits resulting from the diffusion of | whieh this New London Bridge has cost, and to pay which the City 
Political Knowledge will far counterbalance all minor disadvan- have enjoyed the privilege of taxing all the coals consumed in this great 
tages. Public feeling if unanimous, will at once be directed to the maetropors. = these are the duties of a Lord Mayor, the sooner his 
ee ' a aie ; “ office is abolished the better. 
point where it can most easily triumph, and reason and thought : 


will put down brutal foree. Some fun, however, may be expected ae _ ae ; 
from the newspaper which those ‘“* wise men of Gotham,’ the Penny 
Magazine Society will publish; a paper, we undertake to prophecy, CITY COURT CIRCULAR. 








consisting of all articles, and no news; in which every argument 
will be clinched by algebra, and every fact resolved into an equa- 
tion; a combination of solemn frivolity, and triple dullness, three 
times unredeemed. 


His Civic Majesty, attended by a large party of fashionables, has 
announced his attention of going to—the devil on the eighth of November 
ARRIVAL OF ADMIRAL SmiTH.—This venerable navigator, who 
since 1830 has been engaged in discovering a north west passage in the 
Tower Moat, has this day, (Friday) returned from his perilous voyage. 
He had an audience with the king, and explained to his majesty the 








INTERPRETER. series of interesting experiments by which he discovered the exact 
position of the common sewer. The gallant admiral is expected to give 
The Armed Soldiery. in his papers, on Monday, at the Tower Moat Society, by whom he was 


sent out. It is said that the gallant admiral has discovered a north western 
passage into the Fleet Ditch. Some notice will be taken of the occurrence 
on Monday, in parliament. 

After one murder and two or three atrocious assaults committed by We regret to state that while the exemplary Mrs. Stubbs was on her 
these bayonet blood-hounds, the powers that be, have found out that! return from the Rev. Mr. Shuffle’s chapel, on Sunday evening, she 
it would he as well to make the soldiers off duty walk about like other slipped over a piece of orange peel, and put out her tongue. The dis- 
citizens. Sir H. Hardinge, about three weeks since, ** trusted he should consolate Mr. Stubbs has not been since beard of. - 


‘* An order has been issued from the Horse Guards prohibiting the soldiery 
on home duty from wearing their side arms in the streets.’"— Morning Paper. 


never live to see the day when the soldier was deprived of that honour- Lord Wood is about to tenant a magnificent mansion in the Surrey 

able privilege.” We hope Sir Henry Hardinge is still in good health. Zoological Gardens, which has hitherto been inhabited by the celebrated 
monkey, Jacopo. 

' Clerical Humbug, Great excitement has prevailed in fashionable circles by the elope- 


‘There will be no more public dinners at Lambeth Palace this year.’—| ment of Miss Black de ’My Eye, the celebrated chimney sweep’s 
Advertisement. | daughter, with the dashing young Randy Dan, the flare-up costermonger 
!of Chick Lane. The lady is intitled to a reversionary property in her 
What ! no more dinners for the clergy? No more feasting and cham- | father’s hereditary cinder heap, and her mother’s cats’-meat business was 
pagne for our good fat rectors and vicars. No more Sunday dinners by | settled on her female heirs at her marriage. The young gentleman it is 
these pious observers of the sabbath. Thechurch is indeed in danger! | said, though very well known at the Old Bailey, and a great favourite 
at the West End of St. Giles’s, has no other property than the copy 
. ere ; } ; "? ehie ° ' 
A Visit to Royalty. right of the celebrated song ‘All round my hat! which rumour has 
ascribed to his pen. Several highly talented and fashionable ladies 
“*On Saturday the Duke of Wellington, accompanied by Lady and Sie | have been hinted at as parties to this clandestine marriage, and Mr 
John Shelley, and a large party of distinguished fashionables, visited th | Black de'My Eye, lias done nothing but drink giu, write letters, and 
Surrey Zoological Gardens, for the purpose of seeing a specimen of that ex- | make up his accounts, since the event took place. 
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A SPEECH ON THE CURRENCY QUESTION. 





Every now and then some wise-acre gets up and makes a speech, by | 
way of proving that money ought no longer to be ready money, buta 
sort of unsubstantial prospect of a future shadow of a guinea—a kind of | 
promise to pay when quite convenient; a witty correspondent has given | 
us a paraphrase of Mr. Cayley’s speech on this question, which is witty 
enough to deserve insertion. 

Mr. Cayley rose, but from the noise made by members leaving the | 
House. the hon. Gentleman was almost inaudible. But we understood 
he spoke as follows :— 

“I am highly delighted to see my hon. friend again in his seat, as I | 
did not this night intend, had he been absent, to have pressed my motion 
on the Curreney to a division. But [ think no time can be more appro- 
priate than the present to discuss it, and try the sense of the House on 
a matter of such great importance. In the year 2662, B.C., Julius 
Cesar presented his daughter-in-law with three farthings; we learn this 
from historians, and from the same source we discover that that right 
hon. member’s daughter-in-law purchased with this token of her father- 
in-laws’ love, a diamond necklace. On this important fact the whole of 
Our monetory system is built; it is upon the relative value of money, 
because it must be relative, as a daughter-in-law’s father-in-law must be 
her father-in law. I say it is upon this great A7zstrionic fact, that the 
whole of £.s, d. system is built. (Hear, hear, from Mr. Goldsmidt.) 
The only thing now to be ascertained is, was money of greater value in 
those days than in these, or was the article purchased of less value in 
those days than in these ? History, which you must always turn to on 
such occasions, does not guide you. And if you have no guide, it is 
natural to say thething which most suits your purpose. (Loud cheers.) 
Money mus therefore of greater value.” 

Sir R. Peel here rose, and moved the House be counted. 

Strangers were then ordered to withdraw, and there not being forty 
members present, the House adjourned at quarter to four. 

We understand that Mr. Cayley will bring on his motion on an early 
day next week. 








FIGARO IN THE SHERIFFS COURT. 





This journal has now been established for nearly four years,and has 
fearlessly held up to public scorn and ridicule, the follies and vices of 
the age—the tergiversations and twistings of public men, and the tricks 
and rogueries of rascals both in political and private life. During the 
whole of this period Figaro has never been prosecuted for libel, until 
Mr. A. Lee was made the tool of a conspiracy of Jews, and allowed 
them to use his name as a shield, from under which they could strike 
at FiGARo 1x Lonpon. ‘The blow has been struck and has recoiled 
upon themselves—as we told them. ‘The damage supposed to have 
been done to Mr. A. Lee’s character were laid by Mr. C. Lewis, his 
attorney, (than whom no one can better know the ruduve of a character) 
at FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS. The Jury gave him FORTY 
SHILLINGS. By way of despoiling the lawyers of the costs they ex- 
pected to grab on this occasion, and for which alone the action had 
been instituted, (an offer having been made to stop proceedings on pay- 
ment of costs,) we suffered judgement to go by default, thus reducing 
the profits of the attorney to a few pounds, and giving him plenty of 
trouble. A writ of inquiry to assess the damages then came on in the 
Sheriffs Court, and thither did we bend our way on Tuesday—a narrow 
passage running through the ‘ Castle Dangerous” of the Sheriffs’ Office 
conducted us to that ‘slough of despond’ the Sheriffs’ Court ;—where 
barristers without wigs, attorneys without manners, and a sort of under 
strapper judge, flanked by a bevy of bailiffs, form a sort of local court 
to judge of small cases, The jury receive fourpence for every case 
they adjudicate, and it is fine fun to see how impatiently they listen to 
a lengthy counsel’s speech ofan hour long, as if they knew all the while | 
it was eightpence out of each of their pockets. The Jews mustered 
strongly on this occasion, and triumph twinkled in their greasy yellow | 
eyes, and smiles played round the dirty fences of their filthy teeth, as | 
they thought of a Hundred Pound verdict, and how Ficaro would | 
be trounced that day. Mr, Humphries was the counsel against us, but | 
being a man of liberal opinions and not liking his task, he did it without | 
heart. Premising that he had never read FiGARo 1:N LONDON or seen 
it before, and having declared the libel to be a very stupid thing, | 
written by some shop-sweeper, very malicious, but luckily very dull | 
he read the libel—and to his great amazement found that this very dull | 


| 


thing was received with shouts of laughter at poor A. Lee’s expense- 
Being rather bamboozled at this, poor Humphries went floundering 
through it, until getting mystified, he began to abuse the writer, and 
call him ignorant, for styling Fraser “the child of Regina.” 

«« Now, gentlemen of the jury,” said the counsel, fluttering his shirt 
frill with conscious power, and looking as knowing, clever and superior 
as a dunghill-cock on a wall over his hen-roost. ‘Now’ said poor 
Humphries, unconscious of the puddle into which he was about to fall, 
‘now mark the ignorance of this scribbler! He had heard of Edinburgh 
being called Edina, and wishing to appear classical, has muddled on the 
word Regina. Yetthis is the ignorant wit whom the public is called 
upon to admire, the man who does not know Edina from Regina.” 

He was working himself up into a pious rage about it, when Mr. 
Thomas (our counsel) slyly and dryly ivsinuated that Regina meant not 
Edinburgh, bat “ Fraser’s Magazine,” which was so called by, and 
known by all literary men, that the blunder therefore was in Mr. Hum- 
phries, and not in that ‘shop-sweeper’ Ficaro. | 

Poor Humphries fell back flabbergasted and floored, and muttering 
indistinctly a few words about Mr. A. Lee’s honesty, respectability, and 
his being the father of a family (!) set himself down and sank into 
annihilation, 

It was now our turn, and having handed our razor to Mr. Thomas, 
he used it with exquisite emphasis, and almost without discretion, 
cutting right and left and smashing in all quarters; the Jews trembled 
as he flashed it about their noses, and the jury laughed and chuckled at 
the powerful and fearless exposure of the modern state of theatricals. 
The counsel concluded an able and eloquent harangue by appealing to 
the jury not to annihilate Figaro, and eclipse the gatety of nations 
by their verdict. If Kings and Princes, Lords and Commons bore with 
the joke, and laughed with Ficaro at each other and themselves, 
surely an ‘enraged musician’ might endure it without putting himself 
to the expense ofan action of libel. At the conclusion of this speech the 
gentlemen of the jury rose and gave three cheers, which so terrified the 
under-sheriff, that he crept under his desk, and pushing his head from 
under the green baize, summed up against FriGaro in that prostrate 
position. The jury rubbed their heads together for about twenty mi- 
nutes, and then returned a verdict of Forty SHiLLinGs damages only 
for Mr. A. Lee. 

For Mr. Lee’s sake we regret that he pushed matters to this extent. 
Had he not interfered with us, we should not have touched upon him— 
he came not in our way, he had done nothing to bring himself under 
our notice, but when a dog rolls himself up in your path and you nearly 
tumble over him, is it unnatural to give him a kick, asa gentle hint to 
move out of your way? 

For the benefit of those persons who are partial to getting juries to 
make an estimate of their vaiue, we willrelate to them alittle incident 
which fell under our notice :— 

Two gay young butchers of that o!ld-maiden village Kensington, 
were inlove with the same damsel, and she being rather a coquette, 
amused herself by purchasing the half pound of steak, that dined her- 
self, her mistress, and the cat, now at one shop, now at another. It 
happened, however, that at last she fixed her affections, and demonstra- 
ted it by going three days successively to the shop of the favoured swain. 
On the third day the neglected suitor rushed into his rival’s shop, while 
the fair coquette was making her purchase, and gave vent to a few 
reproaches, in that delicate strain of sentiment which butchers use in 
telling their tender tales; whereupon his indignant rival kicked him out 
of his shop. An action+for assault followed, and the jury gave 
A FARTHING damages. From that day to this, the unhappy butcher is 
followed by a gang of boys, who shout out the value of his honour, as 
follows:—* A Farthing akick! A Farthing a kick !’ 

We have now done with Mr. A. Lee—until he meddles with us 
again, 





GAMBLING HOUSES, 





These nuisances are on the increase. As we were coming out from 
the Opera the other evening, we were invited by a shabby looking 
foreigner to enter the * Italian Club.” After ridding Ourselves of him, 
another scoundrel stept up to us in Leicester Square, and pushed a card 
into our hands with these words: ‘* You are requested to inspect the 
game of Rouge et Noir and Roulette at—,”’ naming the street and num- 
ber, which, for obvious reasons, we omit. Those who have the care of 
the pubiic morals, the Home Secretary and the Police Magistrates, 
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should at once put down these nests of robbery and infamy. It would 
be better for them to do this than to be constantly interfering with the 
amusements and recreations of the lower orders, in fining fiddlers, and 
repressing harmless songs or jokes uttered in the streets against the 
powers that be. The principal object of our present observations is, 
however, to draw attention to the system of raffling at the two “ Public 
Lounges” in Holborn and the Strand. In these places there are two 
species of rambling. The merchandise consists of toys and other trum- 
pery. Music is always playing, and a great ceremony is made o 
“ Admission Gratis !’’ as if every shop was not generally open. Here 
there are what are called ‘ Fairy Wheels,’ witha flaunting red-faced, and 
black haired girl at the head, by which a person paying ‘ the trifling 
sum’ of one shilling, has a chance of gaining ten (so they say, for our 
selves we always got sixpence). Up stairs there is a raffle of sixpence 
each. We fully agree with a correspondent as to the danger of these 
‘ Lounges,’ and the necessity of placing them under some control. In 
watering places, where amusement alone is sought, things of this sort 
nay be winked at, but in London they lead the young into dangerous 
expences, and exposes them to a fearful temptation. 


Notice 


Lady Lord Mayor Winchester’s comps. to the Editor of FrGaro, and 
begs his advice under the appalling circumstance which she is about to 
relate :—** Oh, my dear Mr. Ficaro, Iam horrorstrnck with the thoughts 
of what I am going to tell you. Mrs. Scroggins, the lady of Jack Scrog- 
gins, the fighting man, called this morning to inform me, that one Charly 
Pearson had engaged Scroggins to get my dear lord and master smugged 
for a guy on the Sth of November next. Now only think of my dear 
Winchester being stuck all over squibs, and carried about by all the 
dirty little ragged boys round Tower Hill, and perhaps flung in the 
ditch : it will positively kill me, without you suggest some plan to pre- 
vent it. 

P. S. Do see that Scroggins, and tell him I will make him an Alder- 
man, if he will not take my dear lord for a guy. 





BRE VITLIES. 


A Change. 
Mr. Wakley has been so exceedingly placid and quiet since his return 
to Parliament, that he is supposed to be on the Civil List. 


A Title. 


It is proposed to raise Sir Henry Meux to the peerage. We recom- 
mend that the Hon. Bart. be called either Lord Potiphar, or £ar/-y 


Purl. 
A Trust 


Lord Londonderry said in the Lords the other night, that he was con- 
fident the House would give him credit. If so, it is about the only 
house in London that would be sufficiently rash to do it. 


THEATRICALS 





ur 


Two new theatrical occurrences have happened this week; the one a new 
publication of Mrs. Butler’s Book, the other ‘‘ The Life of Kean.” Of the 
ci-devant Miss Kemble’s work on America, we cannot but speak in terms ol 
the greatest disgust. It is unfeminine and unlady-like-—toolish, frivolous, 
and silly. All the trifling thoughts which pass through the mind of other 
persons, and are swept from the memory like dust from furniture, Miss Kem- 
ble, unluckily for herself, noted in her journal, and unwisely has allowed 
Mr. Butler indeed must be a bola man. It isa sad 


be published. 
we Ci 


look behind the scenes in this manner, nor can 
painful image presented to our minds by the perusal of this work, t 

else than the disgust felt towards the sex, on immediately tising 
reading of Dean Swift’s witty, though filthy description ot a lady’s dressing- 
room. Mrs. Butler has torn the jewelled diadem from her own form, she has 
east off the royal robes of tragedy, and appears before us the slip-sh d and 
slattern actress bustling to rehearsal, or lounging over her breakfast in cur! 


The romance of Fanny Kemble has vanished, and to us she can be no 
tsteps of Mrs. 


themt 
thing to 
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papers. 
more than Mrs. Butler, a feeble and foolish foliower in the fo 
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Who is the author of ‘The Life of Kean.’ We had understood that Leigi 
Hunt was to have written it. But we do not trace his hand; it is too wel 
done—too simply and naturally, and clearly written for him; there is none of 
his ‘easy writing’ which, as has been wel! observed, is such d—d hard read- 
ing, none of his popinjay prettinesses, or ‘queer bits,’ or that phantasmogoria 
of fanciful beauties with which he invariably mystifies a plain matter, It is 
the best biography of an actor we ever read, and is valuable as a metaphvsica 
work. We may here trace the gradual increase of that uncurbed energv which 
constituted the glory of Kean’s acting, andthe course of his actual life. and 
which finally blazed up into fury, and ended almost in insanity. The last 
chapter of this first volume, and the first of the second, are tothe highest de- 
gree pathetic, 
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Reprints of all the back Nos. of Figaro iN LoNpoN will be ready 
days, and may be procured of anv Bookseller in the Kingdom. 


in aftev 


WHIGGERIES AND WAGGERIES are again reprinted and can be had of all 
> Bae . . ° 
Booksellers on Order. Country Orders must be accompanied by a remittancs 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
B EAV ER HATS, good, 12s., usually charged 14: 
Do. Do. better, 15s., do iSs 
Do. Do. best, 21s. do 26s 


The combined good qualities of W. WILKINSON'S BEST HATS are so well known 
as scarcely to need comment; their beautiful colour, style, short nap, lightness, and 
durability, far surpass any thing ever before offered to the public; in short, it is impossible 
to bring Hats to greater perfection than W. W. has succeeded in doing. The choice of 
Shape will be found larger than at any other Establishment in London. Best Livery 
Hats, 18s., will resist any weather. A good assortment of Youths’ and Boys’ Hats and 
Caps at moderate prices. 

W. WILKINSON, 380, STRAND, (near Salisbury Street 


JUST PUBLISHED, PRICE ONE SHILLING 

A LETTER to the RIGHT HON, SIR ROBERT PEEL, BART., 
4. &e. &c. &c., on the fatal and ruinous consequences of his 
CURRENCY BILL, and facts demonstrative of his intentions to subvert public liberty 
and enslave the country through the espionage ofthe NEW POLICE, with proofs of thi 
misapplication of the public funds, and total inefficiency of that Establishment, throug! 
the gross malversations, most iniquitous and scandalous conduct of its Superior Officers 
$y HUMANITAS 


London,—-W. STRANGE, 2!, Paternoster Row. 


JUST PUBLISHED, No. 1, PRICE TWOPENCE, . 
TO BE CONTINUED WEEKLY. 
| WHE ARABIAN TALES ; forming a SEQUEL to the ARABIAN 
| NIGHTS ENTERTAINMENTS. With elegant engravings, and 
uniform with “‘ LAYS AND LEGENDS OF ALL NATIONS,” 
W. STRANGE, 2i, Paternoster Row: and G. Cowie, i3, Newcastle Street, Strand. 


Vy FOOD’S NEWLY INVENTED SELF-INSTRUCTING 
SYSTEM OF SHORT-HAND, Price onl¥ Fivepence 
Positively contains MORE practical information than many systems published at TWENT* 
times the price . 
@.* Persons really desirous of acquiring this invaluable Art should be particular that 
they obtain WOOD’S SYSTEM, on account of the numerous paltry productions i:mposed 
on the public, which only waste time, and can never be learned by any one 


W. STRANGE, Paternoster-row ; Purkess, Compton-street ; Clements, Pulteney street 


Pattie, High Street, Bloomsbury: Berger, Holywell Street; Cooper, Birmingham: Lewis 
Manchester; and all Booksellers in the Kingdom. 
"EXHE FINEST BEAVER HATS, 21s 
BEST BEAVER HATS, 17s. 6d 
SUPERB GOSSAMER HATS, 12s 
The above are manufactured of the most choice materials, and finished in the highest 


style of fashion—they never spot with rain nor lose their shape 


FRANKS AND CoO., 
Sole Patentees and Manufacturers 
L oo 140, Regent Street, West 
nGon 62, Redcross Street, City 
Paris... 97. Rue Richelieu. 
Edinburgh, 6, St. Andrew Street 
Dublin 3, Sackvilie Street. 





N.B.—Franks and Co.are the only Manufacturers who realiyjsupply the §Pubite ar 


the Wholesale Price 





G. Cowre, Printer, 


13, Newcastle Street, Strand. 


PUBLISHED (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


